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| OUS Manners, and engaging aspect 

THE both adc “a by the hands of na- 

HEIRESS OF DEVON. | ture, el smiling virtue, with all 
‘that could please the eye and 

(contINUED-) charm t’.e understanding, attract- 

ivy oe: ed their rerard, and by every pos- 
4 THELWALD conld not pos- |! cibte attention, resolved om ren- 
sibly im er which wes Elfrida, |! dering their mansion agreeable, 
or who those yous ‘adies were |! and, binding him in the fetters of 
‘ Sach celts perfection, (ex- hospitality and friendship, detain 


claimed he) reigns amongst them 
all, that even the caprice of taste 
eannot fix on one as the most in- 
teresting object.” The chords of 
sensibility vibrated with grati- 
tude to the courtesy of lord and 
to that unafiected 
warmth which spoke the aur? 
ty of the welcome he received 

The rising esteem he felt for this 


lady Devon, 
* 


amiable couple, was returned in 
areciprocal decree by them ; his 
high rank, (for he had announced 
his name on his entrance) the es- 
timation in which, above all other 
courtiers, they brie he was held 
by their ‘overcign, his exalted 


bravery, his tender compassion, 
even in the very moment of con- 


quest ; and above all, his ceurte- 


him for some days their captive. 


The baron early awoke, and 
arose. Aurora now looked down 
benign on the children of this 
world, and shed her sweetest in- 
fluence upon it at once, to regale 
every sense. Ethelwald from his 
window viewed an extensive and 
beautiful dimense, and longing to 








partake of the sweets of morning, 
he opened a little door in his 
chamber, which Ied him ‘intoa 
closet, that, by another door, 

with a gentle descent of Pres 
conducted him into a shaded and 


sloping avenue, 


The flowers, glowing in the 


beauty, diffused their 
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choicest odours; the birds, flitting 
from bovgh to bough, sweiled 
their little throats with respon- 
sive warbiings ; while at periods 
he distinguished the rade, yet 
harmless whistle of the peasant : 
perceiving through many brakes 
and openings, in a surrounding 
grove, some of them driving theif 
lowing flocks to pasture, or others 
tilling that earth from which 
they were to support a fond and 
helpless blooming progeny. 


Ethelwald walked on, for all 
was new and enchanting to him ; 
art, that wretched imitator of 


what is perfect, had long cast his | 


mists before his senses, the delu- 
sions were now vanishing, and 
he worshipped nature, the hand- 
73 Say, ye 
gay scenes, he cried, where have 
ye been so long hid, or why was 
Iso long absorbed in the vortex 
of dissipation, as to be invensible 


maid of the creation. 


cf your pleasures. Hail, scenes 
that at once give delight and en- 
ergy to the soul ; every gale is re- 


freshing, every spot strikes with 


B» 
beauty, and every bouzh is alive 
with the melody of nature.” As 
he spoke, he found himself at the 
termination of the avenue, ina 
valley encompassed with woods 
of an awful and majestic appear- 
ance, This he immediately con- 
cluded was the peculiar spot the 
Karl and his family chose for the 


scenes of recreatiou, as pavilions 








. her waving tresses, as she often, 





were scattered around, intermixed 
with arbours of sweet and clus- 
tering shrubs. A clear river glided 
along with gentle murmuring, 
which would sooth a romantic or 
melanchcly disposition ; but an 
object the baron now perceived, 
at once excited surprize and rap- 
ture.—A young female was dan- 
cing to the soft sound ofa fiute, 
on which a boy played, whose 
loveliness rendered him a proper’ 
attendant for her. 


She realized all those ideas of 
beauty which Ethelwaid had be- 
fore painted to his imagination ; 
the charms he beheld the night 
before with transport, were now 
faded—only discerned in the black 
shade. Herrobes were cf white 
and azure ; and their light drape- 
ry did not disguise a shape, mould. 
ed with the softest symmetry ; 
the lily and the rose, fresh culled, 
(dew yet glittering on their balmy 
bosoms) formed an ornament for 


with the sportive gaiety which 
generally results from innecence, 
bent over the reflecting surface of 
the water, it gave her back her 
own image, with all that earth 
or heaven could bestow, to make 
her amiable. “ Tell’ me,” said 
Ethel wald, starting forward with 
an involuntary impetuosity of 
surprize, ‘are you human or di- 


vine ; are you a young shepherd- 
ess, who sings blithscme at the 
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return of day, or, as I am more in- 
clined to believe, the genii of 
these woods.”—She fixed her 
eyes on him for a few moments 
with less astonishment than arch- 
ness, ‘“ Stranger,” said she, “ if 
you suppose me a. shepherdess, 
why was I disturbed ? or if a 
genii, do you not dread my re- 
sentment for your intrusion ?” 


As she spoke, she looked towards | 


a pavillion, Ethelwald let fall 
the hand he had snatched, 
beheld with wonder, (proceeding 
fromm their unexpected appearance) 
lord and lady Devon, followed by 
a mumerous retinue, approach- 


ing. 


They greeted him with cordi- 
ality. ‘ We did not suppose you 
were so early a riser, baron,” said 
Lord Devon, “ accustomed as you 
have beento scenes far different ; 
we proposed, however, soon send- 
ing for you, to enjoy with us the 
freshness of the morning ; let me 
introduce you to another branch 
of my family—Elfrida. “ Mlfrida ! 
(exclaimed he, inwardly) and is 
it her!” His heart smote against 
his bosom—for a moment the 
flutterer ceased to throb. ‘“ Oh! 
Edgar, Edgar,” he silently ex- 
claimed, “ why, why, was thy 
Ethelwald sent on such an em- 
bassy.” Lead on, lady Devon, 
said the earl; she presented her 
hand to the Baron, and they re- 
paired to the pavillion, where 


and } 








breakfast, with an elegant sump- 
tuousness, was spread, while the 
artless sound of pipes and tabors, 
stole from behind. «“ Here,” said 
the earl, “ my family and I enjoy 
the cool, the silent, and the fra- 
grant hour; here we offer up 
prayers to that Power, who dis- 
penses those gifts around us.— 
When I view yon bright reful- 
gent orb of day, methinks it calls 
upon the sons of affluence to con- 
tribute with benevolence to the 
happii 3 of others; and sweet, 
surpassing sweet, is that office 
above all others, gladsome to the 
heart thet hour which, with 
lissful consciousness, it can say, 
Ihave added to the felicity of one 
of human kind. I have long, Ba- 
ron, retired to this seat of my an- 
cestors, for serene tranquillity is 
required for those powers, which 
in the morning of life, have been 
busily employed. LE lfrida is my 
only daughter, and those three la- 
dies, kinswomen to lady Devon, 


“Oh, happy society,” cried 
Ethelwald, “ where every mo- 
ment is worthy of being recorded 
on annals that shall never be era- 
sed : where virtue in her most ce- 
lestial form (here his eyes invo- 
luntarily turned to Elfrida) ap- 
pears in view.” From the pa- 
villion they roamed through the 
contiguous part of the demense ; 
all was contrived to diversify the 
prospect, the rudeness of one spot 
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ano- 


setting offthe elegance 0! 
ther, 


siding over the whole, rendered it } 


fit for oe peculiar 


benevolence and peace. A bell |! 


at sas summoned them toa 


magnificent banquet in the hall ; 


which the quaint jest, the jovial | 
laugh, and the winning politeness || 


that reizned, 
bie. 

In the evening, tie earl 
ducted Ethelwald 
saloon, blazing with the variega 


con- 
to a spacious 
ted lustre of innumerable lamps, 
The ladies he found habited in a 

style of more splendour, though 
not less taste than in the morn. 
ing. Here were assembled a gal- 
lant shew of neighbouring barons, 
with their and 
daughters. Ethelwald had the 


noble dames 


supreme felivity of being seated | 


next Elfrida, who 


her gay companions with a sur- | 


passing loveliness. A large cur- 


tain, which hang ar the termina- 
tion of the saloon, softly arose to 
the sound of an invisible minstre}- 
sey, and discovered a luxuriant 
and romantic scenery- The en- 
tertainment consisted of a youth, 
commencing his pursuit after 
happiness, in wh 
Pleasure severally solicit to be 
chosen Fascinated by 
the shewy exterior of the latter, 


ich Prudence and 
ora guide. 


he puts himself under her tute- 
the trying vicissitudes to 


lage, 


and an air of simplicity pre- | 


residence of |} 


made more delecta- | 





ome» 


shone above | 





—— 


which such a choice necessarily 
exposed him, were strongly ex- 
emplified ; worn out by his af 
point of 


plunging into the ¢ gulph of de- 


flictions, and on the 
spair, he 

terposition 
a ; ~o at ° = « 
brings at her right 
attendant, H« 


pe tur! bations, 


1 P| =a 

pe; they colin ns 
1 P , 3 , 
ana assure uim, ul 
ee ® . 

he relies on religicn, a power, 


“a ° } 7 ae 
whese authority they all own, 


he will shortly discover the re- 
treat of Prudence, who will be his 
guide to the region in 


He finds 


promised ; sine leads 


emiling 
havited by Happiness. 
her as they 
him to the desired dome, which 
was adorned with all that could 
charm without dazzling the eye ; 
Virtue, who presided over the en- 
trance, immediately gave him ad- 
mittance, introducing him to the 
br ight inhabitant of the place, 
who was surrounded by the pow- 
ers of innocent festivity, orna- 
mented with all that could gain 
her first 
gave him a fore-taste of the bliss 
he is about enjoying. Cheerful. 
ness now enters with her,bright 
bugle-horn, announeing a banquet 
to those most deserving of par- 


upon the soul ; smile 


taking of it ; Virtue immediately 
gives her a: commission to invite 
those she pleases.—Cheerfulness . 
immediately tripping forward, ap- 
proached Elfrida and Ethelwald ; 
she bound his temples with lav. 


| rel, and placed on the snowy fore- 

















‘ turbed, 
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head of LElfrida, a garland of || ger? My sovereign, you have 
roses. She blushed—but ’twas a || blasted my peace, your hitherto 


- 


blush of pleasure; the Baren was 


in ses? tel sense was in- 
toxicated ; his cheeks burnt with 
the fire of ne soul ; 


her hand, 
46 9°T) 


he grasped 


he spoke inarticulate: 


Dis transnort—'tis happiness— 


wt 


Elfrida, she called us tu her court.’ 


He led her on ; the company 
followed. The young domestics, 
who had supported the allegori- 
ca fu eT ee 

ad su 
at ik ws 
gan to be roused fron 
of pleasure. He sig! 
yng fora power to ce them 
he 
would have an opportunity of 
gazing yet a little longer on Elfri- 
da ; but he was obliged to retire 
to his chamber, where he speedi- 
ly dismissed his attendants. Here, 
in the silence of night, forgotten 
thoughts began to ebtrnude; the 
so delightfully 


were 


ter mately * 


The party 
separ vain The Baron be- 


. e tumults 


all, since by their means, 


active powers, 
calle d forth, 
ealmness, and he recollected the 


sinking 


occasion of his visit to the castle 
of Devon. “Oh, 
he, oice wildly dis- 
what a situation 


Edgar !” cried 
‘with a v 
“into 
have you thrown me? this isa 
trial, indeed ; 
foreseen, if beautiful as pictured, 


could you not have 


Eifrida could not be viewed by 
the sensibility 
without dan. 


the fire of youth, 


of a feeling mind, 


d, in wish- ; 


into | 
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' 


1} 


kind hand has uplifted the dag- 
ger for my heart—she must be 
of Ethelwald, 
be on 


your’s——the tongue 


gs it will 
annot paint her 
beauties, rust then 
those thrilling émotions be cover- 
ed with cold respect? I shall be- 
hold you too, 
from the bustle of a court, I shall 


even eloquent 
such a subject, 
ly queen, n 


xX r 
Ly 4) 
* 


when withdrawn 
witness the serene joys of happy 
Distraction is in the tho’t : 
Edgar, the moment of thy union 
destroys me, for earth has no 
counterpart of Elfrids.” He sat 
down, his head resting cullenly on 
his hands. A sudden sensation 
seemed at length to rouse him; 
he started up, transport gleaming 
from his eyes; they were, how- 
ever, quickly succeeded by a gloom. 
“TFiy, fly from me,” he exelaim- 
ed, “ye thoughts, fraught with 
shall I viclate his confi- 
shall I, so late unblemish- 
the 
fair bloom of honour be blighted 


love. 


horror ; 
dence ? 
ed ?—oh, never, never chall 


by an act of Etheiwald’s 


/*yY ee ; ' 
‘Lio ve continued. } 


FATAL EFFECTS 


OF SUDDEN JOY. 


“~* 
&' LORIO, a young gentleman 


~ 


of a good family, possessed not of 
a large, but an easy fortune, and 


endowed with every virtue that 
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could render both himself and ano- 
ther happy in the marricd state, 
had long paid his addresses to the 
fair Fidelia, the daughter ofa gen- 
tleman in his neighbourhood ; 
whose agreeable behaviour, uni- 
versa! good-humour and affability, 
j?ined to one of the most amiable 
persons, and an innocent simplici- 
ty, natural to herself alone, had 
s0 gained on his yet unwounded 
heart, that he found he could not 
live without being put in full 
possession of her charms ; and 
his innate worth, pleasing man- 
ner, and unaffected politeness, had 
raised an equal passion in her 
breast. He made application to 
her parents, who very readily 
gave their consent. Inthe mean 
time, Malvolio, a man of a larger 
fortune than Florio, but who had 
as many bad qualities as he had 
good ones, likewise made preten- 
sions to her favour. Dut her fa- 
ther, who wes a man of too 
much sense, and who had too 
much regard for the real happi- 
ness of his daughter, not to give 
the preference to Florio’s superior 
merit, hurried up the match as 
soon as possible, in order to put 
it out of Malvclio’s power to in- 
fluence herto hisadvantage. The 
nuptials wereaccordingly celebra- 
ted with an universal and 
feigned joy on ai! sides, and the 


day following was appointed for 
the bride and bridegroom to go 


rT 
ial 
- 


down to a country seat of Florio’s 











une | 


eee ee 
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near the sea-side. The disap. 
pointed rival, who had secret in- 
telligence of every thing that 
passed, resolved to make use of 
this opportunity to put one ofthe 
blackest designs in execution. He 
laid an ambuscade for them in an 
unfrequented road they were to 
go through, and, attended by ten 
ruffians, armed with carbines and 
cutlasses, attacked the coach they 
were in. Florio defended him- 
self with the greatest bravery, and 
presently laid four of them dead 
at his feet : but overwhelmed by 
numbers, at last fell, and, with 
all his servants slain around him, 
was left for dead ; at which sight 
the wretched Fidelia faintedaway, 
and in that condition was hurried 
along, and carried on board « ves- 
sel, which the vile assassin had 
got ready, which immediately 
set sail for France. 


As soon as they arrived there, 
he offered to marry her ; but she 
with the greatest contempt and 
disdain, rejected his offer, telling 
him, she would rather die, than 
submit to what was worse than 
death, the embraces of her hus- 
band’s murderer; her rage and 
grief adding thereto the most op- 
probricus terms she could make 
use of, which so enraged him, 
that he told hershe was now in 
his power, that he would give 
her but three days to consider of 
it, and if she did not in that tim 
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tenet 





come to reason, 
make use of force to obtain what 
he now askedas a favour. In 
vain were all her prayers, tears, 
and entreaties for a longer respite, 
he would hear no more, but left 
her in the greate:t depth of agony 
Often did she think 
to her wretched 


and despair. 
of putting an end 
life, before the expiration of the 
time allowed her, and as often 
did her virfue and piety restrain 
her from committing so great a 
crime, when at length an inno- 
cent stratagem presented itself to 
her mind, whic (having 
got over one of her tyrant’s ser- 


and entreaties, 


was, 


vants, by presents 
to favour her design) to take a 
medicine, which, without doing 
her any further injury, would 
throw her into so sound a sleep, 
that she should seem, in e!! out- 
ward appearance, dead; this she 
did, and 
she had poisoned herself, finding || 
himself again frustrated in his 
base designs, and fearing he might 
be brought to trouble on suspi- 
murdered her, had 
AS possi- 


Matvolio, who imagined 


cion of having 
her buried as privately 
ble; after which, the 
who had been aw with the 
secret, took care to have the tomb 
and coffin opened before the effect 
of the medicine could be quite 
over; avd Fidella, by 
ance, and unJer cover of the night, 
tly got out of the territo- 


servant 


his assist- 


presen 
ries of France 





he should then !! Jand., 


whom, 


appeared. 


{ 


‘ 


| 


| ed, and 


As those who have no 
sense of honour, cannot have any 
notion of the more refined and no- 
ble sentiments of love to their 
country, Malvolio, who was now 
afraid to come to England, on ac- 
imme- 
the 


count of Plorio’s murder, 
diately entered himself in 
3 2, 
French army, Which then 
» to Flanders. 
Satieansineaiil of Florio and 


his servants, was discovered by 


wes 


In the mean 


roi ne 


some gentlemen, who was riding 
by, and who immediately gave 
notice of it at the next viilage, 
brought people thither, and had 
them all carried to an inn; a su 


_geon was sent for to examine 


them, who found they were al 
quite dead, except Florio, in 
some small signs of life 

They put him ina 
warm bed, had his wounds dress- 
in a fortnight’s time he 


! was so perfectly recovered, as to 
1 be able to remove to his own 


| house; where he made all possi. 
|; ble enquiry after Malvolio and 





i lig. 


7 
‘I 


1 gain some 


| 
| 


'Fidelia: He soon found where 
they were gone, end immediate- 
lv sent letters there, in order to 
intelligence ; but re- 
ecived fur answer, to his utter as- 
tonishment, that Malvolio was 


there, but that nobody knew, or 


| had ever heard any thing of Fide- 


Tie immediately concluded 
. 9 


l that he must have ravished and 
el 


and fled to Fol. | 


murdered her, and painted every 
cirenmstance in his mind, under 
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co 


he most shocking and horrid Jap- 
that cruel 

could invent or imagine. 
ing able 
delia, resolving to be revenged of 


barbarity 
Not be- 


without Fi- 


pearances 
to bear life 


the villain who had deprived him 
ef her, and hearing that Malvolio 
was in the service of the king ef 
ttled his 
commission in the En- 


France, he se affairs, and 
bought a 
glish army, at that time uader 
the command of the Duke of 
Marlbor 
the greatest bravery in several en- 
gagements, need 
to be his lot to meet with Malvo- 


ugh. He behaved with 


and in one it cha 


lio. Honour, revenge, and detes- 
tation of Malvolio’s crimes, added 


. a& . “ wie 4 rysre r 
£ h 


for his own safety, 


~ s . Wea ‘ y hie 
so surely, that, thongh his 


arm 
antagonist was as good a swords- 
man as any in the French army, 
he could not oppose tlie fury of his 
first attaek, but received a mortal 
wound; he fell, and finding his 


, 


end fast approaching, I: 


e th 1€n, too 
late, was brought toa just :ense 
of his guilt, implored forgiveness 
of Florio, told him his wife wes 


+ " eee eS ae art ye 
dead, but assured him she died un- 


spotted, and expired on the in- 


stant. 
BPidelj ; ; en i . 
Fidelia, in the mean time, hav- 
ing got safe to Hoeiland, and ta- 
king lodgings there till she‘could 


find a conveniest opportunity of 


4 


ee home, but in the great- 


her hus 


shui 


t! 1¢ io 3S of 


est grief for 


| 
| 











eee 
oe wees 


Pua as ORI Ei aS 
band, had sent letters to her re!a- 
gland to let them 
know she was still living: 
they had like 

by the packet, 


tions in En 
and 
ewise remitted others 


for herand Floric, 


to let them know respectively of 
each other’s fortune. which had 


they received, they might have 
reaped the 


virtues 3 


still been happy, and 


just reward of all their 


but, unfortunately, two or three 


mails being impeded by contrary 
winds, the letters came to neither 
of their hands, 


Florio, being now perfectly as- 
sured, from what Malvelio hed 
told him, that his wife was dead, 
resolved to remain in the army ; 
and although he durst rot him- 


} 


self put anend to his wretched 


4 9 © asi = | .. ‘ t — . 
life, insupportable as it was io 


him without his dear Fidelia, yet 


be able to Icse it nobly in the 


service of his country. Howev- 


’ % 273 , » 
er, the army was now going into 


winter quarters, and the General 


assiwned to all ihe 


a SE SEE ee Ge pee ep 
Omncers thiell PEOPLE iivge OC MINES, 

J é he reas » at 
and his among the rest; but 


¢ when he came ihe house that 
i had been appointed for him, what 
i! object should first strike his ra- 
i vished eves, but his beloved, his 
} faithful, long-lost wife! How in- 


expressible was the joy of both! 
Row tender was the scene at first, 


¢ a} © lac ; ' 
butah ! at last how fatal! They 


he determined to expose himself 
to any danger, where he migh 
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stood for a few minates motion- 
less ; at length, as if by some 
sudden impulse, they rushed int 
each other’s embrace ; tears for- 
ced their way where words could 
not find utterance; the sudden 
transport of an unexpected meet- 
ing, after so long having believed 
one another dead, was more than 
they could bear, and they expired 
in each other’s arms, without 
t peaking a single word. 





THE GLEANER. 


“Fer not the brave, or wise, or great, 


os 


E'er yet bad happiness complete.” 
ran 

4. HE writers who have under- 
taken the task of reconciling man- 
kind to their present, and remev- 
ing the diseontent produced by 
the various distribution of terres- 
trial advantages, frequently re- 
mind us that we judge too hastily 
of good and evil, that we view 
only the superfices of life, and de- 
termine of the whole, by a very 
small part ; and that in the con- 
dition of men, it frequently hap- 
pens, that griefand anxiety lie 
hid under the golden robes of pros- 
perity, and the glooin of calamity 
is cheered by a secret radiance of 
hope and comfort ; asin the works 
of nature, the bog is sometimes 
covered with flowers, and the 
the barren 


mine concealed in 





_——- 
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erags. None but those who have 
learned the art of subjecting their 
senses as well as reason to hypo- 
thecal systems, can be persuaded 
by the most specious rheteroti- 
cian, that the lots of life are 
equal ; yet it cannot be denied, 
that every one has his peculiar 
pleasures and vexations, that ex- 
ternal accidents operate variously 
upon different minds, and that no 


‘ onecan exactly judge from hisown 


sensations, what another would 


: feel, in the same circumstances. 


If the general disposition of 
things be estimated by the repre- 
sentation which every one makes 
of his own state, the world must 
be considered as the abode of sor- 
row and misery ; for how few 
ean forbear to relate their troubles 


| and their distresses? If we judge 


by the account which may be 


‘ obtained of every man’s fortune 


from others, it may be concleded 


that we are all placed in an Ely- 


‘sian region, overspread with the 
luxuriance of plenty, and fanned 
by the breezes of felicity ; since 
scarcely any complaint is uttered 
without censure from those that 
hear it, and almost all are allow- 
ed to have obtained a provision at 
least adequate to their virtue or 
their understanding, to possess 
either more than they deserve, cr 
more than they enjoy. We are 
either born with such dissimili- 
tude of temper and inclination, or 


: 
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receive so many of our ideas and 
ur Opinions from the state of 
life in which we are engaged, 
that the grief and cares of one 
part of mankind seem to the o- 
ther hypocrisy, folly, and affecta- 
tion. Every class of society has 
its cant of lamentation, which is 
understood or regarded by none 
ut themselves ; and every part 
of life has its uneasiness, which 
those who do not feel them will 
not commiserate. Anevent which 
spreads distraction over half the 
commercial world, assemblies the 
traders in councils and com- 
mittees, and shakes the nerves of 
a thousand stockjobbers, is read 
by the landlord and the farmer 
with frigid indifference. An af- 
fair of iove, which fills the young 
breast with incessant alterations 
of hope and fear, and steals away 
the night and day from every 
other pleasure or employment, is 
regarded by them whose passion 
time has extinguished, as an a- 
musement which can properly 
raise neither joy nor sorrow, and 
though it may be suffered to fill 
the vacuity of an idle moment, 
should always give way to pru- 
dence or iuterest. 


Te that never had any othier 
desire than to fijla chest with 
money, or to add another ma- 
nour to his estate, who never 
grieved but at a bad mortgage, 
or entere: a company but to mike 








a bargain, would be astonished to 
hear of beings known among the 
polite and gay by the denomina- 
tion of wits. How would he 
gape with curiosity, or grin with 
contempt, at the mention of be- 
ings who have no wish but to 
speak what was never spoken be- 
fore; who if they happen to in. 
herit wealth, often exhaust their 
patrimonies in treating those who 
will hear them talk ; and if they 
are poor, neglect opportunities of 
improving their fortunes for the 
pleasure of making others laugh ! 


Yet more remote from com- 
mon conceptions are the numer- 
ous and restless anxieties, by 
which female happiness is partic- 
ularly disturbed. A solitary phi- 
losopher would imagine ladies 
born with en exemption from 
care and sorrow, lulted in perpet- 
ual quiet, end feasted with un- 
mingled pleasure; for what can 
interrupt the content of those up- 
on whom one age has laboured 
after another to confer honours, 
and accumalate immunities ; those 
to whom rudeness is infamy, and 
insult is cowardice ; whose eye 
commands the brave. and whose 
smiles soften the severe ; whom 
the sailor travels to adorn, the 
soldier bleeds to defend, and the 
poet wears out life to celebrate ; 
who claims tribute from every 
art and science, and for whom 
all who approach them endeavour 
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to multiply delights, without re 
qnicing from them any return but 
willingness to be pleased. Surely, 
an:omr these faveurites of nature, 
thus unaequainted with toil and 
danger, -elicity must have fixed 
her residence ; they must know 
only the changes of more vivid, 
or more gentle joys; their life 
wiust always move either to the 
clow or sprightly melody of the 
jyre of gladness: they ean never 
assemble but to plenty, or retire 
but to peace. 


Such would be the thoughts of 
every man who should hover at 
a distance round the world, and 
know it only by conjecture and 
speculation, But experience will 
soon discover how easily those 
are disgusted who have been made 
nice by plenty, and tender by in- 
dulzence. He will soon see to 
how many dangers power is ex- 
posed, which has ne other guard 
than youth and beauty, and how 
easily that tranquility is molested 
which can only be smoothed with 
the song of flattery. It is impos- 
sible to supply the wants as fast 
as an idle imagination may be a- 
ble to form them, or to remove 
all inconveniencies by which ele- 
gance refined into impatience may 
be offended. None are so hard to 
please as those whom satiety of 
pleasure makes weary of them- 
selves ; nor any so readily provo- 
ked, as these who haye been al. 
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ways courted with an emulation 
of civility. Such is the state of 
every age, every sex, and every 
condition ; all have their cares, 
either from nature or from fully : 
and whoever therefore finds him- 
self inclined to envy another should 
remember that he knows not the 
real candition which he desires to 
obtain, but is certain that, by in- 
dulging a vicious passion, he must 
lessen that happiness which he 
hinks already teo sparingly be- 


stowed. 
T. 6. 3. 


Tir the Weekly Visitor. 


Patete 


TO THE EDITOR. 


Dear Sir, 


- 

Io your goodness I owe a debt 
of gratitude, which, should it ever 
be my good fortune to return, 
shall be done with a promptness 


which your kind services has me- 


rited. 


By your insertion of my letter 
to Miss Prudence Leve-Gold, in 
your much admired visitcr, I has- 
ten to inform you of the success 
I met with in obtaining the hand 
of the fair advertiser ; and to put 
a stop to any further application 
to her who has yielded up her 
heavenly person to Jerry. Would 
the marriage state permit to waste 
a little time in description, I would 








give you the whole account of my 
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yurtship, but as 
1°, * time is precious,’ you must 


be eontent with the following 


lt would aopear that Miss Pru- 
dence had read my advertisement, 


and had my whole figure in her 


for no sooner than she saw 


eye: 


m 


as 


>, she burst out in exstacy, ex- 


_ 


claiming, “Oh! tis my Jerry ; 
tis him who I have been wait- 
ing in anxious solicitude to be- 
hold,” and sprung in my arms to 
embrace me. Being enraptured 
with her fraternal Augs, her tender 
her sweet melodious 
1 such enchanting words 
(O! it 

heart 


caresses, 
volee, an 
her lips. 

your 


would have made 


ache) | swooned away, and tho’t 
that I should have fallen lifeless 
at her feet, but luckily, it was not 
long before I recovered my fright, 
and in a few moments, Jerry 
‘was himself again.” Having 
passed a few words, I ventured to 
offer ray hand to the lovely fair 
one, which she accepted, and pro- 
curing her mother’s consent with 
but little difficulty, preparations 
were instantaneously set on foot 
for the wedding, and In less than 
and twenty hours, Jerry had 


‘our 


the supreme delight in leading to 


hymen’s altar, her, who he is 
iow proud to say, is his lawful 


Prudence tells | one fortnight, what i had 


- 
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T obtained, in | Meyer seen by mortal’s eve—with 


' 


been 


led to believe would have taken 
lich, Ar 


iat 


R. 


me years to accoimp 
though she is not as beautiful, ner 
asradiant as the morning sun, 
complishments and 


agreeableness, I do 


yet for ac 
not think her 
like could be found between Go- 


tham and Bagdad. 


I must conclade with recom. 
mending your paper to every old 
maid and bachelor inthe country, 
in hopes that they may be az fortu. 
nate as Jerry and Prudence, in 
having an opportunity of chang. 
ing their co/d and equestei a life of 
‘s living all alone,” for the delight. 
fuland transporting enjeyinents 
which are to be experienced in the 


marriage state. Yours, dc. 


JERRY SNEAK. 
(test) Prupence Swag. 


Getham, Dec. 5, 1810. 
iia 


For the Weekly Visiter. 
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Soox shall this prison of clay 
| be demolished by time’s all-pow- 
| erful hand, and death, the avenger 
| of human woes, with one majer 
| tic stroke, burst these bars and 
| set the innocent captive free; 


| 
} 


| who, with a speed, such as wa! 
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whnen returning, assured Oj 2h} 


! , 3 a 
yersai weicome to their tong {| 
since banished home. Here no j/ 
fiends torment, no pain, no cick- || 


ness. no sorrows, no contentions 


here; but where rivers of pilea- 


j 
sure eternally spring ferth, fast by } 

! 

t 


a 
the throne of him whose recon- 
ciled countenance beams perpetu- 
al smiles, and with their varied | 


branches, eolden streams water 


the 


ties 0 


plains, clothed in all the beav- | 


the blooming spring 


be- 
low ; here peace and harmony | 
abound—here we shall meet my- 
riads of countenances, glowine 
with celestial beauties; and 
voices loud, though soft and sweet, 
will hail us welcome to their 


blest abode: here we shall rest, 


freed from strife, and enjoy 


snHne 


uninterrupted sunshine of eternal 


bliss. 


J ESTAS. 
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An honest highlander, walk- 


ing along the street one day, 


- 


r oice ery, R 9 
heard a voice cry, Rogue 


Cant hic 
Seo +. Asis 


Rogue, northern blood 


fired at the imsult, drew his broad 


eas i ' \ = 
sword, look cing him on eve 


rF rounc cd 


ry side. to discover the obrect 


his indignation. At last he fou: 
that 


it came from a se percli- 


in¢in a balcony within his reach, 


put 


the generous Scot, disdaining 


to stain his trusty blade with ig- 


noble blood, put up his sword 3. 


cain witha 


“ Gin ye were a man as ye’re 2 


sour smile, saying, 


green goose,] would split your 


weem.”’ 
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Raleigh, North Carolina, Nov. 22. 
A fatal accident happened at 


the house of Major Jacob Forney, 


in Burke county, on Sunday the 
1ith inst. His eldest daughter, 
aged about six 


toa turnip pateh a small distance 
attended by two 


years, In rnaning 


from the house, 
children, smatier than her- 
an open penknife 


necro 
self, fell upon 
that she had in her hand, which 
entered about an to the 
right of her left breast a little be- 
littie attendants 


inch 


low it,—-Her 
gave an immediate alarm—her 
distressed parents, others 


from the house, hastened to the 


with 


place, and found her lying pale 
and speechless. She breathed her 
last in less than fifteen minutes. 
Thus was society in an instant 
bereaved of a promisirg little 
member, who just before, in the 
bloom of health, presented a pros- 
pect of many years of comforta- 
ble existence. The disconsolate 
parents will long mourn their ir- 
reparable loss. Tender mothers and 
affecticnate fathers will breathe a 
sympathetic sigh for the pugency 
of their giicf—and perhaps the 
caution, it wiil inspire may pre- 
vent a similar catastrophe from 
happening in some other family. 


—_———- ——— - -_ ee es 
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On Tuesday evening last, by the 
rev. Vir. Williston, 
Burkloe, to Miss Liza 


of this ¢ ‘ty, 


Mr. Philander 
Small, both 


On Sunday evening last, by the rev. 
Mr. Broadtead, Mr Leonard Wur- 
ner, to Jatss Margaret Hogiiard, 
both oj this Cite 


fit Newburgh on the 28th of Nov. 
ly the rev, Dr. Johnson, Mr. Wm. #1. 
fills, of this city to : .iss Bliza Hor- 


r150 My, of the 


On Saturdey evening last, by the 
rev. Mr. Parkinson, the Right ton. 
Robert Savage, Log. late from Enz- 
land, to ii:iss Charity Haviland, of 
Llushing, Lf. 

On Tuesday evening last, by the 


forme place. 


rev. Dr. L/oure, Hyder Somerindyck, 
of the house of Dulkiey & Somerindyck 

Moss Rebecca M.  Hardexbrook, 
daughter of John A, Harden broek ; 
ail of this city. 

On Monday evening last, by the 
rev. Vr. Lyell, Mr. Hendrick Boor- 
aem, of the house of Wiggins and Boor- 
aem, to 218s Hannah R, Sorrell. 





DIED, 

On Sunday evening last, Captajy 
games Hazard aged 42 years, 10 
months 5 13 days. 

On Tuesday morning, Mr. Isaac 
M. Gomez, of a lingering illness— 
aged 44 years. 

At Newark, on Saturdy last, Col. 
Samuel Ogden, aged 62. 

On Saturdoy last, very suddenly, 
Mrs. Phoebe Pearsall, relict of the 
late Thomas Pearsall esq. of this city, 
having nearly completed her TAik 
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FANCY. 


W ue every passion’s sunk to 
rest, 
Together hope and fear are sleeping, 
And thought within the tranquil breast 
Alone his drowsy watch is keeping, 
On tiptoe, in that silent hour 
(Sacred to solitary feeling) 
Young Fancy quits her secret bower, 
Threugh the miad’s inmost chambers 
stealing. 


So light Ler tread, that reason never 
Awakes, to stop the fugitive , 

60 swift her flight, with vain endeavor 
He to pursue her track would strive; 

Where palid fear would never venture, 

There heedless lies the airy eprite ; 

And where hope cannot, dare not, 

enter, 
She, hovering, wheels her rapid flight. 


‘The name that timid love so fearful, 
Ne’er suffers to escape his tongue, 
She dwells upon in accents cheerful, 
And makes the burthen of her song. 
And when the lyre of hope, forsaken 
No longer charms the ear of care, 
Again she bids cach string awekeu, 


And sings away the fiend despair. 


The clouds o’er distant prospects fly- 
ing, 

Take varieus forms at Fancy’s 
will; 


i! They ere but clouds,” hope tells her 
sighing ; 
Fancy replics, “they're pleasing 
still, 
"T'was but the wind, that proudly rid- 


: 
ing, 





Over the bowing foliage, past ;” 

But Fancy answers, reason e! iding, 

“ There's music inthe whistling blast.” 
Cc 


In vain, from yonder cliff depending, 

Fear’s shrinking eye the blossom 
mects, 

But Fancy, steepest hills ascending, 
Can, if net gather, taste its sweets ; 

And when the faded form of pleasure 

Fond memory can no more retain, 

Fancy, the lyre, in plaintive measure, 

Can win it from the shades @gain. 


—_——-+_. 
mew em 


SONG. 


BAY OF BISCAY O! 


_— roar’d the dreadfu! thunder, 
The rain a deluge show’rs, 
The clouds were rent asunder 
By lightning’s vivid powers, 
The night both drear and dark, 
Our poor devoted bark, 
Till next day, 
There she ley, 
kn ihe bay of Liscay O! 


Now dash'd upon the billow, 
Our op’ning timbers creak, 
Each fears a watery pillow, 
Now step the dreadful leak ! 
To cling to slippery shrouds, 
Each breathless seaman crowds, 
As she lay. 
Till the day, 
In the bay of Biscay O! 


At length the wish’d for morrow 








Broke through the hazy sky, 
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Absorb'd in silent sorrow, 
Each heav'd the bitter sigh ; 
The dism 


Struck } 


al wreck to view, 
horror to the crew, 
As she lay, 
On that day, 
in the bay of Biscay O! 


Her yielding timbers sever, 
Her pitchy seems are rent, 
When heaven, all boucteous ever, 
Its boundless mercy sent ; 
A sail in sight appears, 
We hail her with three cheers, 
Now we sail 
With a gale, 


B; 


From the bay of Liseay O! 


rac 


THE SEPARATION. 

= 3 

+. HE look that she gave when she 

bade me adieu ! 

The sigh that escap’d when she said— 
“ we must part ;” 

Her hand as I press’d it, while slow she 
withdrew : 

Still live in my memory, still thrive in 
my heart. 


Her tear-moisten’d handkerchief, wa- 
ving “ Farewell,” 

From the vessel, too crue!ly swift in its 
course ; 

Her signs—as if still she had something 
to tell— 


Each moment return, and return with 
new force. 


For who could forget—who remember 
unmov'd, 

Such charms as indifference fondly 
might trace ? 

Who that once lov‘d like me, like me 
was belov‘d 

By beauty and gentleness, virtue and 


grace ? 





i 





Yes, she loved me—how sweet, how 
transporting the theme ! 

Though far and forever, she’s gone 
from my sight, 

It warms each refiexion—presides in 
each dream, 

And even gives absence a tinge of de- 


light. 


Though cruel the thought—ne’er to 
sec her again ; 

Time and distance their pow‘r unavail- 
ing will prove ; 

Though heavy between us,the length- 
ening chain, 

“Twas form‘d by esteem, and is fasten‘'d 
by love. 


Is she absent ?—Oh no! still her beau- 
ties appear : 

My soul dwells entranc'd on the vision 
civine : 

Her voice of affectionate music F 


hear— 
In accents cf Heavenit says—* I am 


thine. 


EPIT APH. 


; Palfryman, which lieth here, 
Was aged twenty-four last year ; 

And near this place his mother lies, 
Also his father—when he dies, 


-—— 
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